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One? 


Author's Notes: 

This is my first story, I've read tons of fan fic so I've got an idea. | just felt like there needed to be more 
Roger and David so | got busy writing. Feel free to comment suggestions or ideas, but don't critique too 
harshly, I've never really written much. :D 


It was well after 12:00 and everyone else had already left for the night, leaving Roger alone with his, erm, 
crush? He'd never admit it, even to himself that he wants more than anything to have some sort of 
relationship with the man, be it romantic, sexual.. Either way he just wants him. It's driving him mad he can't 


even have a small taste of the fucker, or can he?.. 


Roger sat in his corner of the studio casually peering over at David. Wanker. Why'd he have to be so.. so.. so 
David. Roger rather loudly groans in frustration causing David to look up with that slight smirk the bastard 
constantly seems to have. "What's all the noise for"? David said. "None of your business" Roger spat back 
Typical Roger fashion, David mused. He'd been eyeballing the tall, lanky bassist ever since he the day he first 
saw him, and today, he'd decided he'd had enough. 


"Roger" 
"What" 

"Cmere" 

"Why" 

"Because, damnit" 


Roger, having nothing better to do since he'd tired of playing, felt like entertaining David's shenanigans. They 
both stood and walked down the studio hallway in silence until.. 


"Shit Rog, stop staring" 
| wasn't" 


"You were" 
"Was NOT" 


With that last word spoke David quickly turned around and pushed Roger against the wall and restrained his 
wrists. "Let me go" Roger said through a clenched jaw, trying to hide the way this turned him on beyond belief. 
He hadn't wanked in a few days, and with being young and horny, was starting to regret it. "No" David coyly 
said now slightly closer to Roger's face than he had been a moment ago. Roger almost panicked as he felt 
David lean in, but instantly gave in when David pressed his lips against his. Roger could barely suppress a moan 
as he felt his cock jump in his pants. David was pushing more of his body against Roger's when Roger realised 
his hands were no longer restrained and David's were around his waist. David continued to passionately kiss 
Roger. Roger slipped one hand into David's hair and another up under his shirt. Roger noticed he had somehow 
lost his shirt when he felt David's mouth on his neck, and Roger finally let out a soft moan. Roger felt David's 


muscle, running his hands softly over David's stomach. 


They managed to make it to their final destination, next room over, where there was a sofa. Roger was so 
hard for David he forgot to be an ass about being the bottom, but with the way David's head lowered down to 
his naval and licked, he wasn't complaining about his current situation. "David, please" Roger breathily moaned. 
"Please what?" David Breathed against the skin above the place Roger needed his mouth to be so badly. "Please 
do it" David swore he could hear a slight whine in Roger's voice. "Do what?" David said as he undid Roger's 
trousers and zip teasingly slow and Roger felt as thought he was going to loose his mind if David didn't speed 
things up. "Ngh" Roger moaned. David smirked. 


Roger felt like a virgin, he was so shocked one of his wildest fantasies was going to finally happen Yes. He 
finally admitted to himself, and to David, the desire he'd had for the longest time. "David, please,.. suck me" 


David wrapped his fingers around Roger's cock and Roger was so hard he couldn't see straight. "That's all you 


had to say" David murmured with that damned smirk, just loud enough for Roger to hear. "You fuc.. ahhh" 
Roger moaned loudly as David took all of him at once. Roger panted and moaned David's name as he wrapped 
his fingers in David's chocolate hair. David kept working his mouth all over Roger as he began to arch and 
squirm, "David. ahhh.. ngh.. fuck" Roger squirmed harder, getting closer, and making it evident he wasn't going 
to last much longer. David's head and fingers stopped. Roger whimpered and David leaned up to kiss him deeply, 
slipping his tongue into Roger's mouth. David returned his hand to Roger's member and began to slowly work 
him again. "Ugghh.. David." Roger moaned quietly. "Feels good?" David whispered against Roger's lips. "Yeah.. 
ahhhh" Roger moaned. David began to gradually move his fist faster as Roger began squirming harder than 
ever, thrusting up into David's hand. "Fuck." David admired Roger's body and stopped pleasing Roger once again. 
"Fucking hell" Roger said in great annoyance. "Roll over" David said, dismissing Roger's displeasure. "No" Roger 
quickly responded knowingly of David's intentions. "l. | don't want to.. do that." Roger said kind of softly "what's 
wrong?" David asked. "Um, l." Roger mumbled something incoherent and refused to look David in the eye and 
David knew he was afraid. He didn't see fear from Roger often but with the few times he had, he'd know it 
anywhere. David lifted Roger's chin up so he'd have to look at him. "Trust me" Roger felt himself loosen up 
just by looking into David's eyes alone. Roger hesitated, then leaned in to kiss David. Roger pushed David off of 
him to slide his trousers the rest of the way off, then to roll over on his hands and knees. David leaned 
forward and placed kisses up and down Roger's spine. David briefly stood up take the rest of his clothes off, 
then leaned down to feel the curve of Roger's ass. David reached into the couch cushions to receive a small 
bottle and Roger realised he'd been planning this shag for a while. Roger internally smirked and then tensed as 
a cold wet finger rubbed his hole. David gently pushed in his first finger and grabbed Roger's cock once more. 
Roger lightly sighed then whimpered as David stuck a second finger into him. David rubbed and rubbed and 
then hit that special spot that made roger moan loudly and buck his hips trying to get David to rub it again 
David removed his fingers and slicked up his cock, stroking a few times to give it some much needed attention. 
David moved forward a little bit to place himself against Roger's entrance. Roger turned his head as far as he 
could and gave David another unintentional look of fear. "It's going to hurt again’ David said gently. "Fucking get 
on with it" Roger snapped. David pushed in and felt Roger violently tense up. Roger gripped the cushions and bit 
his lip, and David then wrapped his hand around Roger's still throbbing erection. Once he felt Roger start to 
relax he began to gently rock his hips. Pushing Roger's knees apart allowed him to slide deeper and rub that 
special spot inside of him. Picking up the pace Roger was dangerously close to coming. "David. ahhh..l'm 
gonna..ahh" Roger screamed David's name as his hot come squirted all over the couch, his stomach, and 
David's hand. Watching Roger come and feeling him tighten was enough to send David over the edge as well. 
Roger rolled on to his side as David pulled out and leaned back on his haunches. David sat admiring his work, a 
naked, spent, cumstained Roger when he noticed the scowl on Roger's face. "Well we'd best be getting home 
then" David said, once again dismissing Roger's annoyance. "Right then" Roger practically growled back They 
quickly dressed and headed out to the parking lot. David stopped and watched Roger walk to his car "stop 
staring David" he smugly said 


"| wasn't" 


"You were" 


"Was not" 


David approached Roger and kissed him passionately under the moonlight. "Right then" Roger said as David 
pulled away. "Goodbye Rog" David said as he turned away and got in his car. Roger stood and watched him 
drive off before looking up to the moon. Roger then scolded himself as he realised what he'd done. He'd just let 
David Fucking Gilmour fuck him despite the constant facade he'd always maintained. And David would never let 
him forget it. 


